TRANSITION
That meant that he was reciting something from Ben
Jonson or one of his own Limericks :
" Have you heard of old Admiral Togo,
Who said to the girls, * It is no go '?
But won't there be sport
When we come back to port.
Yo ko go, yo ko go, yo ko go."
He altered the stress on the last two syllables to destroy
the rhythm.
The Rasher looked completely bemused, which is
what he was literally. Kinch loved to deal out the
pearls of the poets to the most unreceptive sorts of
people. He probably enjoyed his preposterous and
ill-placed accuracy as much as Rabelais did when he
detailed precisely the genitalia of Gayoffo.
Where were the boys ? I caught sight of Weary
and Barney together at the end of the counter. That
meant that the Citizen had picked something up who
met with the disapproval of the non-philandering
pair, A trim figure in a dark blue tailor-made was
talking rapidly to the Citizen. I could only see her
side-face, which was pale and aquiline. She had a
proud profile that could easily convey scorn. Her
white teeth flashed in a smile. She must be a quick
and witty woman to match the Citizen's machine-gun
mind. Leaning with her back against the counter,
surveying him seriously, wide-eyed, stood Jenny
Greeks. That is why the Rasher looked so lumpish.
Jenny has fallen under the spell: physical, not mental
in her case of that pard-like spirit. I went over to
the boys.
" Kinch says that this pub is too clean. He wants
to go to Fumbally Alley."
" And drop out on the way," Weary opined.
" Well, that is his own affair, but I am either going
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